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THE CONVERTED ROMANIST. 


sf 
THE MEETING. 


_ Ir was about the time of day when the cattle 
are brought from the plough to their stables, 
to rest for a short time. A stranger, named 
Albert, who had come from a distance to see 
the Alps, and whose wallet and staff showed 
that he was a traveller, arrived at a verdant and 
shady copse ; one of those which are often seen 
near the windings of the river Arve, at the foot 
of the frowning range of hills which overhang 
that stream. The sun was hot; the travel- 
ler left the road, and advanced towards the 
mountains, that he might rest under some 
lofty trees, whose branches sheltered the mossy 
rock at the entrance of a winding path. 
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In a small field close by, an old man was 
quietly digging the same ground where he had 
for many years laboured in the sweat of his 
brow. He heard the sound of a neighbouring 
church bell: the aged man uncovered his hoary 
head, joined his hands, and stood for some time 
as if in prayer; while another countryman 
walked onward whistling, at only a few steps’ 
distance, without seeming to pay any atten- 
tion to the stroke of the bell, or the conduct 
of his neighbour. 

«‘ There is a difference,’’ thought Albert, 
‘between these two men. The one lays 
aside his worldly business for the sake of de- 
votion ; the other probably thinks of nothing 
but of enjoying his earthly life? But who is 
their judge? Who can say, with certainty, 
that he who prays is really more pious than 
the man who walks carelessly yonder? Though 
the first appears now to worship God, the lat- 
ter may pray at a time when the other has for- 
gotten every thing beyond this life. May 
they both know and serve the Lord; this is the 
cone thing needful’ for them; but let the 
state of their minds now pass uncensured, 
for he that judgeth them is the Lord.” 


~ 


Albert pursued his reflections farther, and’ 
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was meditating on the love of God to sinful 
men, in the souls which are set apart and 
sealed by the same Holy Spirit, and taught 
and comforted by the same Divine word, — 
wherever they dwell. He said, with humble 
thankfulness, «¢ The Lord is not the God of 
one nation only: he will not refuse to be the 
God of another people. The Saviour died for 
the sins of the whole world, and, in every kin- 
dred and tribe, he watches over all who call 
on his name. ‘These are the sheep whom the 
good Shepherd died to bring to his fold. May 
I love all who are known of him, and who 
love him in sincerity.” 

An elderly female passed Albert, with a re- | 
spectful courtesy. She looked like a plain 
country woman, but her manner was modest 
and decorous, and there was’ a_ peaceful, 
serious expression in her face, which gave 
her a very pleasant appearance, superior to 
most persons of her class. 

«¢ May God bless you, and help you on your 
way,”’ replied Albert, as he courteously re- 
turned her salutation. She sighed, and looked 
earnestly at the stranger, while she slowly 
and gravely repeated his kind wish. 
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«¢Are you then, at present, in any trouble 
or difficulty ?”? said Albert, rising up. 

She sighed again, and answered, ««I have 
a son who is very ill. The doctor has not 
been to see him for some days, and I am now 
going for him to come to my child. HowI wish 
that God would relieve him from his pain !?? 

Jilbert. No doubt he will, since you look to 
him. But how long has your son been ill? 
Is he confined to his bed? 

_ Woman. He has never been strong since he 
met with a dangerous accident ; but for the 
last month he has been suffering from a violent 
fever, and has not been able to sit up. He 
seems going very fast. 

Albert observed that the mother expressed 
herself properly, and wishing to be useful to 
her, he said, « Well, my friend, I trust the 
Lord directed your steps toward me. I am 
a medical man, and, if you like, I can go with 
you to your son, to whom, I hope, God will 
bless the means we may use.”’ 

The mother expressed her thankfulness, and 
added that her home was at some distance, 
and she was afraid of troubling a stranger. 

Albert answered, «Trouble is of no conse- 
quence when we can do good. The Lord 
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Jesus Christ was often wearied with his jour- 
neys when on earth, and for his sake I am 
willing to see your son. Does he know and 
love the Saviour ?”” e 

«c Indeed he does, sir,’? said the woman, 
eagerly. «¢ Night and day, my poor lad thinks 
of nothing but of praying, and reading religious 
books.” 

Albert followed his guide, silently commit- 
ting himself to God, to direct and bless the 
subjects of their conversation; and, after a 
short pause, he asked, « What. has your son 
been reading ?”’ 

Mother. My poor William badd a large book 
given him nearly three years ago, when he 
went to the house of a gentleman in the next 
town. From that time he has been quite 
changed—altogether different. 

Allbert. May I ask what led him to go to 
that gentleman? \ 

M. It is a very long story. He would like 
to tell you himself, perhaps. All I know is, 
that about that time he began to think of his 
sinfulness, and some persons told him of that 
gentleman, who, they said, was very pious, 
and would be able to do him good and relieve 
his mind. 
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Al. And you say that your son was after- 
wards much altered? 

M. Yes, quite altered. When he came home, 
instead of looking dull and uneasy, he was very 
cheerful. And ever since, how patient he has 
been! However feeble or suffering, he never 
complains. Ihave often said to his sister Mag- 
dalene, there must be something wonderful in 
that book he reads, to make him so resigned. 

/i. Is his book the Bible? 

VM. You have told its name. Yes, indeed, 
it is the Bible. 

/l. I am glad your son has that book. And 
you say he loves to read it? 

JM. Yes, sir, he reads it so continually that 
it is already much worn ; and he is never weary 
of studying it, and marking different parts of it. 

/l. Then you have cause for thankfulness. 
Let us lose no time; I would like to see him. 

M. If we go through this wood we shall be 
with him in less than a quarter of an hour. I 
am sure your visit will do him good. 

She then spoke to a neighbour who passed, 
and gave him a message to the physician. 
She walked forward olen Albert also was 
thoughtful. 

AS they left the wood, the mother stopped 
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before a little grotto, which contained a plas- 
ter figure, gilt and painted; and kneeling 
down, she murmured a short prayer. «« What 
have you been doing?” asked Albert, when 
she rose up. 

M. Ever since my son’s illness, I have 
made a vow to St. Francis of Sales, and I 
would not fail in it for all the aa of the 
world. 

Al. Do you suppose, my friend, that the 
image hears you? 

The woman coloured, and replied ina low 
voice, «I cannot ee and yet, as you tell me 
—and so does my son—the figure of a saint 
is only animage. But St. Francis was a great 
— and perhaps he pleads for me in hea- 
ven.’ 

/l. Then, do not you think that your own 
prayers can be heard by the great God, whom 
the heaven of heavens cannot contain; who is 
present in every place on earth; who knows 
all the thoughts of your heart, and hears every 
word you say? 

JM. But Iam unworthy to draw near to God, 
who is so holy. 

/1. His love is as amazing as his holiness ; 
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and Jesus, the Son of his love, is given to be 
a Mediator for us with God. 

M. Well, sir, will it not be a good thing 
for me, if St. Francis will intercede with. Je- 
sus forme? St. Francis was so holy, and his 
merits were so great ! 

A. But Jesus himself is ready to intercede 
for you; and if he knows your wants, and 
looks on you in love, what more do you need? 

M. The church says the saints pray for us, 
and J believe all that the church tells me; I 
have no wish— 

«¢Is that your house ?” interrupted Albert, 
pointing to a comfortable dwelling, near a 
small brook at the edge of a meadow. 

M. Yes, that is where we live. Here comes 
my daughter, she must have seen us. Mag- 
dalene, go and tell your brother that a doctor 
is come with me; and—do you put every 
thing tidy in his room. It is a poor place, 
sir; but I hope God has sent you hither to do 
us good. 
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LH: 


THE VISIT. 


Mother. Here is a doctor, William. I met 
this kind gentleman near the town, and he 
himself offered to come and see you. 

«¢ God bless you,” said Albert, coming near 
the bed where William lay, beside a table on 
which the Bible was placed, with several pieces 
of paper. «You haye his word, I see; and 
your mother says you love to read it.”’ . 

William. Yes ; it is all my comfort—all my 
delight. And I am thankful to God who sent 
a friend to explainitto me. Are you a Chris- 
tian, sir? 

He spoke this feebly, but earnestly ; and in 
a modest, respectful tone. 

M. Do not excite yourself, my dear son. 
You know it does you so much harm. Pray, 
sir, tell him to be calm. You see how eager 
he is; and he is very, very weak. 

1. I do not think he will be hurt by seeing 
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one who looks on him as a friend, a brother in 
the Lord. Yes, a brother, William: we both 
love the Scriptures; we are guided by the 
same Father, and we have the same Saviour. 

William seemed quite overcome. Magda- 
lene offered him something to drink, and 
begged him to compose himself. He thanked 
her, and said that all this did him good, as the 
doctor well knew. Albert was struck by the 
sickly appearance of the young man, but still 
more by the affectionate manner in which he 
looked up at the sound of the Saviour’s name, 
and the peaceful, serious expression of his 
countenance. 

<< Your mother need not be alarmed,”’ said 
Albert, when he had asked William some 
questions. «You are very ill; yet I do not 
think your case dangerous: rest is what you 
most need. We will now leave you for a lit- 
tle time, while I talk with your two careful 
nurses, and prepare some medicine, which, I 
trust, God will make useful to you.” 

Albert took his leave with a friendly look, 
and returned to the outer room with Magda- 
Jene and her mother. The latter gave the visi- 
tor all the information he required, and he 
went out to seek for some medicinal herbs on 
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the mountains, alluding to the goodness of 
God, in providing for the necessities of man. 
During his absence, William learned from 
his mother what had passed between her and . 
the medical man; and when she repeated his 
question about the image, Magdalene ex- 
claimed, «‘ He must be an infidel, or a heretic.”’ 

««Hush, my dear sister,’ said William, 
gently; ««do not judge others. Pray do not 
condemn them. God knows the hearts of men, 
and he sees all our thoughts. Let us do right 
ourselves, and leave others to Him.”’ 

The doctor returned, and all were silent, 
while he prepared the medicine for the poor 
youth, and brought it to him, saying, «May 
God use this means for the recovery of your 
body, while his word restores and refreshes 
your soul.’ 

«Ah! said William, when he had taken 
the draught, «His word can cure many dis- 
eases, much worse than this fever. How gra- 
cious, how wonderful, are the ways of the 
Lord !”” 

«Rest yourself, my child,’’ repeated the 
mother; «¢ perhaps you will be better to-mor- 
row, and then you can say all you want to 
this kind gentleman :’’ and she requested Al- 

Q* 
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bert to spend a day or two with them, if he 
would be satisfied with the little room she 
could offer ; adding, «I never saw William so 
much pleased to see any one; you have done 
him good. already, and perhaps, sir, I need 
your friendly advice as well as my son.”’ 

William joined in this request, with which 
Albert readily complied. The patient slept bet- 
ter than he had done for some time. ‘The fever 
left him, and towards morning he slept for 
some hours, after which he felt much more 
comfortable. 

«¢ Your prayers are answered, sir,” he said 
when he awoke, and saw the stranger, sitting 
by his bed, reading the Bible. 

«¢ Here,”’? said Albert, ««is a verse that you 
can think upon for yourself.* «Because he 
hath set his love upon me,’ the Lord says, 
‘therefore will I deliver him: I will set him 
on high, because he hath known my name.’ 
This is promised to him that dwelleth in the 
secret place of the Most High, abiding under 
the shadow of the Almighty.” 

W. Yes, it is a rich portion, and as I have 
read somewhere else, ««'This poor man cried, 


* Pg, xci. 14. 


me 
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and the Lord heard him, and saved him out 
of all his troubles.’’* Sir, that is my history ; 
my own history: I was in trouble, and the 
Lord has delivered me. I should like to tell . 
you what the Lord has done for my soul. I 
think I could now, for I really feel much 
better, and I can bear to talk a long time. 

~ It was not, however, till two days later that 
Albert allowed William to begin his narration. 
It suited him to remain for a few days, ex- 
ploring the valley and the neighbouring 
heights, and at intervals conversing with Mag- 
dalene and her mother. He made several 
short visits to William, who gréatly enjoyed 
them, and longed to tell his kind friend. of the 
merciful dealings of his heavenly Father 
towards him. At last permission was given: 
his mother and sister recommended him to 
stop as soon as he felt tired; and when they 
were both busy—Magdalene in the garden, 
and her mother at work in the outer room— 
William related in substance what follows. 
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II. 
WILLIAM’S HISTORY. 


«I am now nine-and-twenty years old. I 
was born in this cottage, which my father in- 
herited from his parents, and he lived here till 
his death, about three years ago. He had left 
his native place early, and his first situation 
was that of a merchant’s clerk. Afterwards 
he was employed by a foreign gentleman, in 
whose service he saved some money, and ac- 
quired some knowledge, and manners above 
his own rank of life. He always would have 
our house kept very. orderly: he taught his 
wife the customs and habits he had learned, 
and he gave his children a better education 
than is usual with the country people here. 
He taught me what he knew himself, and pro- 
vided me with several books. But there was 
one thing he never had any opportunity of 
learning ; and though he was a pattern of pru- 
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dence and uprightness, and attended to all 
that he considered religious duties, he could 
not teach me the true way of peace. I spent 
my early life like most of my companions ; 
and received the same religious instruction, 
which was the usual habit of repeating the 
catechism, and attending to certain forms. It 
was a system from which the Bible was quite 
shut out; and the only restraints which kept 
me from sin, were fears of the judgments of 
God, or of hell and purgatory. Therefore— 
though I was thought very pious, because I 
always attended church, and perhaps my out- 
ward conduct was good—I was really very 
ignorant, and even a hypocrite before God ; 
having no sense of the mercy and love of the 
blessed Saviour. And as long as I could 
attend church on Sundays and holidays, and 
repeat my prayers at home, with our usual 
ceremonies, I thought nothing about my soul, 
or God, or heaven and hell. In this manner 
I lived till I was four-and-twenty. Then a 
sudden stroke of affliction turned my thoughts 
to serious subjects. 
«One holiday, my companions and myself 
had laid a wager about who should carry the 
heaviest load; and, as I was forcing myself to 
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take up a very large fragment of rock, I broke 
a blood-vessel, which was followed by an ill- 
ness that threatened to be fatal. Then, as the 
Bible says, my sins were set in order before 
me; and faults which had seemed trifling 
now appeared very awful. I could not bear 
the thoughts of hell; and sometimes my fears 
amounted to despair. Often, in health, I had 
jested with the notion of eternity. But now 
I felt the hand of God, and death seemed very 
near: I was forced to see what I had refused 
to believe, and by night and day I felt more 
terror than I can describe.” 

<««Stop a moment,”’ said Albert, «I wish to 
ask if you had any idea of the glad tidings of 
the gospel; of the way of pardon through the 
love of God in Christ ; and of the efficacy of a 
Saviour’s blood !” 

W. How should I; when I had always 
been taught to consider God as an angry 
Judge, who might be pacified by my obedi- 
ence; but who would*severely punish every 
sin, every secret fault, unless the priest had 
given me absolution, or my penances had. 
made full amends for it ? 

/1. Still, you must have known something 
of Christ crucified. In this country, you must 
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see at every turn crosses or images of the Sa- 
viour; and besides, I suppose, you heard of 
his death, at least once every year, in the ser- 
vices of your church. 

W. Very true, sir; but you do not know 
how little the Papists can learn from their 
crucifixes, as to the way of salvation. These 
images do indeed represent the death of Christ ; 
they show the blood flowing from his side, and 
the crown of thorns on his head: but what is 
all this, while we are told that his love de- 
pends on our deserts, and that there is wo to 
all who are unworthy of his grace? Then 
comes along round of duties, observances, 
and ceremonies, which seem hard to us; and 
we forget or neglect them, and then feel dis- 
couraged. Sometimes I have thought that 
Jesus came to save sinners, even the chief; 
but at once this reply would arise—« Thou 
hast no part in his death, thou art unclean; 
depart, thou cursed :”? and all my terror iid 
anxiety returned. More than a year passed 
away., I became sad and gloomy, and (but 
for the dread of future punishment) I think I 
should have destroyed myself; for my unhap- 
piness was extreme. 

Albert inquired, «But was there no one 
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who could pity and advise you? Did not your 
priest, at least, attempt to help you?” 

W. My parents, more than once, would 
have applied to him, but I was not willing’ 
- they should do so; and when, at last, I 
yielded, I received no benefit. Yet he is just 
the person who might have done me good, if 
he had known the right way. He is an elderly 
man, full of mildness and patience, very pru- 
dent in all that he says, and likely to gain 
respect and confidence from all. I could not 
but open my heart to him, as I might do toa 
tender friend or father. He listened to me, 
he pitied my distress ; but he could not take 
it away. He spoke to me of contrition, of 
penitence, of prayers, and vows and penances; 
and I believed that in attending to them I 
should find peace. I forced myself to submit 
to different restrictions, some of them very . 
severe. I had recovered my health, and the 
first use I made of it was to put in practice a 
solemn vow that I had made. 

You may see, a little way on the other side 
of that wood, a very steep rock, which rises 
above the other hills in the neighbourhood like 
a lofty pyramid. It seems inaccessible; ‘but 
there is an iron cross at the top, which is 


THE CONVERTED ROMANIST. 25 


reached by narrow steps, roughly cut in the 
sides of the rock. I made a vow to go up to 
that cross every Sunday, and repeat my pray- 
ers to the Virgin Mary, and to the saint for the 
day; and I expected great benefit from per- 
forming this vow. I attended to this useless 
ceremony, perhaps with more devotedness 
than I now feel, even in the service of my 
God. In all seasons and all weathers, not- 
withstanding my weakness and the cold moun-- 
tain air, I climbed that rock, and kneeled 
there for an hour or more, groaning, and try- 
ing to atone for my sins. But if, at first, I 
fancied myself benefitted, my fears soon re- 
turned, and were more distressing than ever. 
About that time my father died. Before this 
event I had several’ severe inward conflicts, 
and afterwards my despondency and self-1m- 
posed severities were increased. But what 
did these avail? Can any penance give ease 
to a wounded conscience, that is alarmed by 
the thunders of the law of God, and has heard 
a voice from heaven, saying, «The soul that 
sinneth, it shall die??? Now I know what to 
think of all these sighs, and tears, and vows, 
which are produced by fear; now, that the 
grace of God has revealed the truth to me, I 
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would say to all those poor be who, led by 
blind guides, are burdened by the yoke which 
I bore so long, and like me are addressing 
their prayers to dumb idols or fancied saints— 
«You are hewing out broken cisterns, like the 
Jews of old, and the Lord has said that they 
can hold no water.’ I should like to ask 


even the most sincere of such worshippers, | 


whether they ever felt the least comfort from 


those services, which only serve to keep up 


their pride, or perhaps are only a false pre- 
tence of religion, a mockery of God. Oh! 
sir, it grieves me to see so many still satisfied 
with this useless worship! As the prophet 
says, they «« spend their money for that which 
is not bread, and their labour for that which 
satisfieth not ;”’ that is, they throw away their 
powers of mind and body. Why will they 
not turn to the true way of peace, the only 
way pointed out by the word of God, even 
following the footsteps of the good Shepherd, 
who is gone to prepare a place for us. 

Here William’s mother entered the room 
with some refreshment. She told her son he 
was talking too loud, and advised him to rest 
a little. «By and by,” she added, «« you can 
go on with your story; and, if you are speak- 
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ing of your poor mother, remember that she 
often has thoughts which she = to her- 
self.” 

W. Ah! my dear mother, if you would ~ 
receive the free gift of God, of which I have 
so often told you in my poor way, as simply 
as I take the drink that you offer to me, your 
soul would indeed be refreshed. 

Mother. My dear son, do you think I am 


always in the same state? I can tell you that 
I feel much better, and more comfortable in 
‘my mind. 


~W. Mother, more than once I have dreamed 
that I was well; but, when I awoke, I found 
I was still ite here quite helpless. When 
the Lord comes from heaven to judge us, our 
dreams will all vanish. 

JM. Very true, my dear. But as your- 
self. See, sir, how excited he is. 

Al. He is trying to work for God while it is 
yet in his power; and for your own sake, my 
friend, do not refuse the light to which he seeks 
to lead you. 

M. Oh no, sir, indeed I would not: and 
pray, sir, do tell me any thing you have seen 
wrong in me. You will find me willing to be 
taught; at least, I hope so. 
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Albert did not answer, but as he rose he laid 
‘his hand on a small image of the virgin Mary, 
as if he was going to break it. «« Sir, what do 
‘you mean? what are you going to do?” asked 
the woman, as she took the image out of his 
hand, and pressed it to her own heart. «+ Do 
you know where this came from? ‘There is 
not such another in all the country. It was 
brought from the holy sepulchre at Jerusalem.” 
She took it in her hand and left the room. 

Albert observed, «« The Lord’s time is not 
yet come: the strong man armed keepeth his 
palace. Be patient, William ; perhaps the time 
of mercy is not far distant, and all things are — 
possible .unto God.” 

He stepped out for a short time, to give the 
invalid time to rest; and he thought, « Laban 
was not converted when his daughter took 
away his images. The gardener does not 
hastily break off the head of a young plant; 
he grafts it carefully and waits patiently, 
perhaps for many years, before the fruit ap- 
pears.”’ 
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FY: 
SECOND PART OF WILLIAM’S HISTORY. 


MAGDALENE was greatly offended when she 
heard about the doctor’s treatment of the 
image. «¢Why,”’ she said, «he might expect 
to be destroyed with fire from heaven.’ She 
gathered some flowers, with which she decked 
the idol, and hung it up in triumph in its usual 
place. ‘This Albert saw, when he next visited 
her brother ; and he reminded William of these 
words, «¢ Ephraim is joined to idols :—they 
shall be ashamed because of their sacrifices.’* 
But God is love; and he is almighty, and he 
can turn to himself the worshippers of this 
idol, as he says elsewhere ;} for though moun- 
tains and rocks may be removed, his words 
cannot pass away.’”? «May it be so,” said 
the young man; «I humbly trust it will. His 
word shall not return unto him void, and I 


* Hos. iv. 17, 19. t Hos, xvi. 8. 
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think neither my mother nor sister are quite 
so easy as they seem. Poor Magdalene hung 
up that image, but I asked her what her flow- 
ers would avail when all earthly things would 
be consumed ; and though she seemed to scorn 
what I said, I saw she looked thoughtful.” 

«¢ And even you, who asked this question,” - 
said Albert, ««were once a worshipper of 
images. Your mother and sister may see in 
you an instance of the power and goodness 
of the Lord. What hath God wrought!’ 

«You will like to hear what means he 
blessed to me,” said William ; and then went 
on with his account of himself. «I had 
given up all hope of becoming better, and 
was getting more and more miserable, when 
the Lord was pleased to touch my heart. One 
day, in autumn, I was in the field with my cows, 

"and I met a girl who was keeping sheep, late- 
ly come from a distant place to live in our yil- 
lage. It was cold. I had made a fire, and 
we talked together. She had lived with a far- 
mer in Switzerland, and there, she said, she 
heard of a new religion, which was very much 
talked about. She had two little books which 
explained it, and her employers had given 
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them to her. «And what sort of a Eeigion is 
it ?? I asked. 

«¢¢I hardly know,’ she caawertal «Some 
people say it is like our own; others think it — 
is much older: all I can tell you is, that those 
who have it say they are the children of 
God, because their souls are washed in the 
blood of Jesus Christ, and therefore they think 
they ought to keep the commandments of 
God.’”’ 

Albert. This is very remarkable! What a 
correct definition of the true Christian’s faith 
and hope! I suppose she had lived in a family 
that, for the service of God, had indeed given 
up the love of the world. 

W. I suppose so; but Idid not fully un- 
derstand her then. J asked this young woman 
several questions about their manner of living, 
and I expressed a wish to read the little books 
she mentioned, chiefly from curiosity. ‘Two 
or three days afterwards I met her again, and 
she lent me the two tracts, which I read that 
very same day. One of them was called 
«The Two Old Men,” and gave an account 
of two aged persons: one trusting in his own 
righteousness and well-spent life; the other 
relying on the free grace of God through Christ 
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our Saviour, who died for sinners on the 
Cross. 
/l. I have seen that tract: it is very simple 
and interesting. What did you think of it? 
W. It struck me so much, that from the 
time I read it I felt an unceasing desire to go 
and speak to the minister who wrote the tract ; 
as I had learned from the young woman his 
name and place of abode. I tried to get rid 
of this wish ; and said to myself that this min- 
ister was not a priest, and perhaps was only 
a deceiver; that it would be against my reli- 
gion to go to him, and perhaps some evil 
would befall me in consequence: still the same 
wish returned, and would not leave me at rest. 
I used some other errand as a pretext, and 
though still very weak, I left home, and the 
next day I visited the minister. I cannot tell 
you all that I had heard said against him, and 
how my curiosity was mixed with alarm when 
I knocked at his door. But God says that he 
<< will bring the blind by a way that they know 
not, and will make darkness light before them ; 
and they shall be greatly ashamed that trust in 
graven umages.’’* I was admitted by the min- 
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ister, and you will perhaps wonder and smile 
to hear the particulars of my visit. I was led 
through a garden to one of the lower rooms 
of a small house. There I saw a middle- 
aged man, dressed very plainly, with some 
tools in his hand. This was the minister: he 
was, in fact, working at a sort of turner’s 
lathe ; but I had heard so many false and mys- 
terious accounts about him, that I really thought 
there were some danger here, and absolutely 
refused to go any farther. «But it is begin- 
ning to rain,’’ said he, smiling, «and I am 
quite able to attend to you here; so come 
in, and I will listen as long as you are 
disposed to speak to me.” At last I con- 
sented, and sat down near the door, expecting 
something very wonderful. But this visit was 
blessed to me. I shall never forget the time I 
passed near that turning machine. I have 
often tried to recall the words I then heard 
from this servant of the Lord; but if I cannot 
remember all the expressions he used, I have 
never lost the impression of the truths I then 
heard for the first time in my life, which, even 
now, give me the same pleasure, the same 
heartfelt joy, as when they were-quite new to 
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me, and the Lord sent them to my soul by 
this minister. 

1, How did you speak to him of yourself? 
Did you tell him you were a member of the 
Papal church, and wished for some better 
sort of religion? 

W. As soon as I sat down, ife laid aside his 
tools, and asked me very kindly why I wished 
to speak to him. 

«¢] am unhappy in my mind,’ I said; and 
I added, breathlessly and hardly thinking what 
I said, «<I want to change my religion.”’ 

He repeated my words, and asked, « Are 
you a Jew, a Mohammedan, or a heathen?” » 

_ No,” T replied, «a Christian.” 

«<< Then do not change,”’ he said ; « for none 
but Christians can go to heaven.” 

I hesitated, and at last told him that I was 
- a Roman Catholic, and I thought perhaps his 
religion might be better than mine. 

«¢ Now I understand,” he said. «You be-. 
long to the church of Rome, and your soul is 
not at peace. That is not uncommon, my 
friend ; I have heard the same confession from 
many other Christians of the same class as 
yourself,” 
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«¢Have you indeed, sir?” I said, taking 
courage. «+ You have met with other Catholics 
who were unhappy, as I am?”’ 

All my fears passed away, and I could not 
refuse to yield to the new feelings that began 
to work within me. An easy and friendly 
conversation followed. The minister said, 

«It matters little whether we are called Chris- 
tians, unless we are renewed by the Spirit of 
God. — A soul overwhelmed with sin is still at 
a distance from Christ; whatever the outward | 
profession may be ; for Christ cleanses us from 
sin, and removes the dread of punishment. It 
matters not,’’ he added, laying a stress on each 
word, «« whether you are a Papist or a Protest- 
ant, unless you have faith in the Saviour.’’ 
I asked, «« Have not good Catholics faith ??’ 
«¢ Faith,”’ he said, «is receiving the word and 
promises of God: and because God has de- 
clared that whosoever believeth in Jesus shall 
receive remission of sins.* Roman Catholics 
cannot generally have this faith, or belief to- 
wards God, because they, for the most part, 
rely so little on his word for forgiveness that 
they use all sorts of other means for gaining 
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salvation. They are ever seeking for some- 
thing they do not possess.”’ 

I was surprised. Never before had I once 
thought of receiving free and full forgiveness. 
I asked, doubtingly, «But, sir, must I not do 
something to deserve the favour of God? And 
if Jesus Christ has shed his blood for me, must 
I not do something to please him before I can 
be saved?” 

«Yes, William,” interrupted his mother, 
opening the door: «I hear all you say—so 
you must. You were right then: none can be 
saved unless they are obedient to the church, 
my son.”’ 

W. Dear mother, I said so to ahh minister ; 
and if you will take this chair, and sit ae 
you shall hear what he told me. 

The woman sat down, rather unwillingly, 
and William went on. «He said, «If Jesus 
has made his soul an offering for sin, and has 
borne the curse himself, this curse will not 
come upon those who trust in him. He has 
not died in vain. Jesus is a Saviour, (¢ mark 
that word,’ he said,) and he is able and will- 
ing to save; therefore it is foolish, it is false, 
to say that you must do something else before 
you are saved. What would you think of a 
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child, who maintained that his mother was not 
his parent till he had loved and obeyed her for 
some years ?””? 

Mother. What nonsense, William! You 
were my child long before you could either 
speak or think. 

W. Yes, my dear mother; long before I 
could love you, in return for your love. 

M. But what has that to do with our salva- - 
tion ? 

A. St. James says, « Of his‘own will begat 
he us with the word of truth; and St. Pe-. 
ter— 

M. What, the prince of the apostles; St. 
Peter, the vicar.of Christ ? 

A. St. Peter speaks of being «born again 
of incorruptible seed, the word of God.” 

MM. And is there nothing else in your new 
religion ? 

A: This Bible, my friend, does not teach 
us a new religion, but that which always 
was, and ever will be, unchangeable—the 
word of God; and all other means which 
the sinner invents for himself are there shown 
to be false and foolish. The word of God is 
perfect: who can add to it? 

The mother answered, «¢ This cannot be ;” 
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and left the room, shutting the door violently. 
William again expressed his concern for the 
soul of his kind but deceived parent. 

/1. God opened your heart, as he did that 
of Lydia, when she heard Paul preach.* 
He is able to do the same for your poor 
mother. : 

W. I told the minister of all my sorrows, 
and of my endeavours to obtain relief. 
«And why,” said he, «am I easy? I am 
older than you, and have sinned for a longer 
time, for in many things we all offend. 
How then can I be at peace?” This struck 
me much. He added, « And yet, if God 
saw fit that I should die now, I should. have 
no reason to doubt of going to heaven.” I 
could only sigh, and say, «You have been 
blessed by God.” «In what way ?”” he asked. 
I knew not what to reply, so he went on: 
««How is a prisoner or a slave redeemed? 
By the payment of his debt or price. And 
if God has redeemed us, not with corruptible 
things as silver or gold, but with the pre- 
cious blood of Christ, does he require us to — 
pay another price of our own?’? I began to 
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understand; but I answered, «I have always 
heard that he died to cleanse us from original 
guilt, but that we must answer for sins com- 
mitted after baptism.’”? He took a Bible, 
and read this passage, ««By one offering he 
hath perfected for ever them that are sanc- 
tified.’* «This is God’s: own’ word,’’ he 
said; «but it is denied or concealed from 
you, though it is given from heaven for all 
men to come to the knowledge of the truth. 
This book, from first to last, sets forth the 
doctrine—that salvation is the free gift of 
God, in Christ Jesus.”” . He- used — other 
comparisons, to show that nothing but un- 
belief in the word of God keeps the soul from 
peace. 

A. That is very true: for unbelief is at the 
root of all errors in religion.’ Do you re- 
member particularly any thing the minister 
said upon this subject? 

W. He said; that when a Papist goes 
to the confessional, for absolution from a 
priest, it shows either that he does not be- 
lieve in salvation through Christ, or that he 
does not seek for it. If a rebellious child 
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received the assurance that his father had for- 


given him, and invited him to return home, 


would he then begin to punish himself, and 
write letters to his father to express uncer- 
‘tainty of his forgiveness? Would not that be 


dishonouring and doubting his father’s word ? 


But, sir, you cannot think how surprised I 
was; unless you had been, like me, blinded 
by the vain traditions and doctrines of men. 
At last I began to see that all my penances 
and ceremonies were useless, the fruits of 
folly and pride. The minister spoke slowly, 
looking steadily at me, and often asking if I 
understood him. I need not repeat all that 
passed; I was hungering and thirsting for 
instruction, and the more I heard from the 
Bible, the more I wished to know. As I 
was very ignorant, he explained: to me, that 
Christ for our sakes became man, and was 
‘«¢ wounded for our transgressions, bruised for 
our iniquities: that the chastisement of our 
peace was upon him; and. that with his 
stripes we are healed.”* So said the pro- 
phet; and Jesus himself declared that he 
would give his life for his sheep, and they 
should never. perish.t I asked if there was 
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no danger of their failing of this salvation. 
The minister observed, «How can a sinner 
keep himself? and if God has undertaken 
to save, will he not perform his own work ?” 

Al. Yes, all that we receive comes from 
God; and we must acknowledge him in all 
things. We have nothing of our own. 

W. The minister repeated several texts of 
Scripture to prove this, and to explain that 
this spirit of grateful humility was shown by 
the saints and angels in heaven. He said, 
«¢ Will a soul on earth refuse to join their 
songs of praise, and, like the devil and his 
angels, set up the creature instead of the 
Creator ?”’ 

/1. Did you then understand the evils of the 
Papal church in other respects ; particularly 
as to the mass? 

W. I wished to ask the minister some 
questions on that subject ; but he said, «« We 
will say nothing about those works of dark- 
ness now; look to Christ for light. You 
have been seeking pardon and salvation as 
if in the night. God has caused the truth, as 
it is in Jesus, to dawn on you; look at him, 
and him alone. You will soon see the errors 
which have been taught you, just as the sun 
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shining more and more will chase away the 
gloomy clouds. Are you now free? Can 
you rely upon the finished work of Christ ? 
Are you truly thankful for his salvation?” I 
replied that I thought I had been brought 
near to the Saviour, and that I felt what I had 
never felt before. « And how do you mean to 
employ the rest of your life ??? he asked. I told 
him,that perhaps I should not live long; but I 
wished to devote myself to Him who had so 
loved me. «What can I do,’ I said, «since 
he has freely forgiven all my offences, but give 
myself up to him, and serve him with my 
whole heart.” 

1. Very true, William. Salvation is a free 
gift; but, when this gift is received, it sanc- 
tifies the heart, and leads to the love and ser- 
vice of God. 

W. The minister asked me two stow ques- 
tions. «Now, he said, « what will you do 
to be saved?” « Nothing of myself,’ I re- 
pled; «my Saviour died for me, and I rely 
on him.” «But what will you do, because 
you are saved?” «<All that he requires; for 
I trust God has made my heart willing to 
obey him.”? My kind spiritual father then 
read to me various texts, about obedience to 
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the will of God, the fruits of the Spirit, and 
the promises of the Lord to give his children _ 
grace to be holy ;* then he prayed that God 
would himself teach me, and preserve me from 
error and unbelief. He then would have me 
come into his house, and take something to 
eat; and, when I took my leave, he gave me 
the same Bible which he had been using, di- 
recting me to read it often and every day, that 
I might learn to know more of Christ, and 
then I should be enabled to grow in grace 
and holiness.t So I left this blessed spot, 
taking with me the richest treasure that man 
can possess, even the word of God. 


* See John xiv.; Gal. v.; Eph. iv. v. 
T 2 Pet. iii. 18. 
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Ma 


FAMILY SKETCHES. 


«¢Anp is that the Bible you have now?” 
asked Albert. 

W. No, sir. Some time afterwards I gave 
the first I received to the young woman with 
whom I had been conversing, who wished to 
hear from me more about the new religion, as 
she called it; though she soon saw that it was 
the unchanging religion of all true believers, 
the love of God in Christ. This was the first 
Bible we ever had in these parts; and now 
this Christian girl reads it in her family every 
day, and it is blessed to them, though they 
have to contend with many difficulties. 

Albert then advised poor William to take 
some hours’ rest; and, going to his little 
room, he was sited fag to write some par- 
ticulars of what he had just heard, when some 
one gently knocked at his door. The mistress 
of the house entered, and said earnestly, «I 
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wish to speak to you, sir; for I am unhappy. 
My mind is disturbed. Poor William is more 
easy thanI am. Sir, what can ' do, to be as” 
composed as he is?” 

Albert saw that something was working in 
her mind; and he was just going to speak to 
her of Jesus, when Magdalene pushed the 
door open, saying, ««Mother, the priest is 
down stairs, and wants to speak to you di- 
tecity.’? 

She went away; and Albert being left 
alone, spent some time in -prayer for the 
family, and then sat down to write. In the 
evening, he saw William again, and asked if 
the priest had visited him. 

«<No,”’? said the young man, «he came at 
Magdalene’s request; for she was frightened 
to see my mother listening to us. But when 
the Lord spake the word, «Lazarus, come 
forth!’ even the dead heard his voice, and 
revived. My dear mother more than once 
has heard me read the Bible, and Magdalene 
told the priest when she went to confession, 
and I know what then passed between her 
and my mother.’ 

All this was true. The mother, who for 
some time had been uneasy about her idol- 
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worship, gave the priest very cautious, re- 
served answers, to his questions about the 
stranger who was lodging in her house. 
Magdalene was also more unsettled than she 
chose to acknowledge, but had been influ- 
enced rather by a contentious~spirit than by 
any real earnestness about her religion. 

The next day Albert again spoke to William 
about his family, and the latter requested him 
to continue to pray forthem. He then went 
on with his story. 

«I carried home my Bible, carefully wrapped 
in my pocket-handkerchief, taking care not to 
show it, or to say a word to my companions, 
who travelled with me as far as the town 
where my mother first saw you. They thought 
me foolish, because I could not enter into 
their discourse, nor their concerns. I was 
thinking of the Lord Jesus Christ, and felt 
deeply affected; but I was too happy to care 
for their reproaches: «Poor William! where 
have you been? We can see: we know who 
has been troubling your head.’ 

«<I left them at the village, and hastened 
towards the hill, that I might be alone with 
God. As soon as I got into the wood, for the 
first time in my life, I poured out my heart 
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before God, though it was some time before 
I could express myself in words. I was after- 
wards much refreshed, and forgetting all my © 
pain and weariness, prepared to go home. 
As I passed the grotto, I saw the image of 
St. Francis, where I had often knelt and re- 
peated prayers. I stopped, and looked at 
the inscription; then I thought, «This is 
false: here is an idol: my redemption is not 
there.’ 

«¢ My dear mother was surprised to see me. 
‘Well, William; you look pleased! Where 
have you been?’ she asked. «What book is 
that in your hand ?? 

«¢ ¢ Mother,’ I answered, «I have been long 
in darkness; but this is the book of God, and 
it will give us light. We have all been de- 
ceived. Our religion is wrong.’ 

«¢¢ What!’ said Magdalene, as she came 
into the house, «what are you saying? Have 
you been denying your faith and changing 
your religion ?? . 

«c¢ Yes,’ I said; «but you are in darkness.’ 
Unhappily I spoke in a harsh, bitter spirit, 
which. my scarcely humbled heart took for 
courage. My mother stopped our dispute, by 
bidding me retire to my room.” 
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A. Dear William, this is an error into 
which young Christians often fall. The new 
convert. thinks too much of himself; and, for- 
getting his former condition, tries to make 
every one see and feel as he does. But this 
cannot be called winning souls to Christ: it 
is rather trying to gain them over to one’s 
own party. 

W. I did not then know myself. I felt 
anery with my sister. But now it is not so. 
T look up to God, and seek for the influence 
of his Spirit. 

«¢ Yes, you are grown wiser now,” said his 
mother, who then entered. «I have come, my 
child, to hear from you and this good gentle- 
man some of those things you love so well. 
You are right in looking to God: he will not 
disappoint you.”? William was going to ex- 
press his joy ; but his mother went on: «Do 
not speak now. I have much to say; but 
continue to pray for me.” 

Albert stepped aside with her, and she took 
him into the garden, reminding him of her 
question the day before. She said, «My 
daughter and I are true Roman Catholics, and | 
do not want to change our belief. It has been 
very painful to us to see William otherwise ; 
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yet he seems happy, and is calm, peaceful, 
and resigned. But he was not always so; 
and he has been much ill-used by our neigh-. 
bours, though now they leave him alone, and 
speak of him as a weak-minded person. But 
since I see how well you seem to understand 
him, and how much you are pleased with 
him, I should like to ask you whether you 
think my daughter and I are in the right 
way. 

/l. The Lord Jesus Christ is «the way, the 
truth, and the life ;”’ and he has declared that 
they worship him in vain, who teach for 
doctrines the commandments of men. If you 
wish to know my opinion of your daily devo- 
tions, I must tell you that you are deceiving 
yourself, and that these cannot’ cleanse you 
from sin. ‘Tell me yourself, do you not feel 
afraid to die? 

M. I certainly am uneasy sometimes; but 
I hope I shall go to heaven. ‘The priest told 
me only yesterday that I am ina state of grace, 
and if I continue in it I-shall be safe. Never- 
theless, I am afraid when I kneel down to 
pray. | 
Al. Do you mean when you pray to the vir- 
gin and the saints ? 
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M. Yes, I used to think they could er 
me; but I have some doubts now. — : 

1. The heathen, the poor ignorant savages, 
who have never heard of God, have idols also; 
on which they depend for help, and to which 
they offer prayers and sacrifices. 

JM. But they are pagans, and worship false 
gods ; and we are Christians, and honour the 
virgin, who was the mother of God; and this 
is her image. | 

Al. The heathens look upon their image as 
sacred, because it has been consecrated by 
their priests; not as the god himself. Thus 
you look at what you call the likeness of the 
virgin Mary. When Mary died, she was not 
a young woman; she must have been as old 
as you are, or older. She could not have 
been what this picture represents her to be. 

VM. But when her Son was born she was 
young, and very beautiful, no doubt. 

Al.Then you think more of her than of the 
blessed Saviour himself. You worship Mary 
as she was before the death of Christ, by 
which he saved us, and without which the 
Spirit could not have been given. You turn 
aside from his great salvation, it is ee 
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JM. But is not Mary in heaven now? The 
angels carried her there, body and soul. 

/l. If your priest was here, I would ask him. 
if he really believed what is said about the 
assumption of the virgin; and I am sure he 
would be ashamed to answer.. Besides, your 
priests will not mention it as a-doctrine of their 
church, but as a common opinion. 

M. Then do they not really believe it? 

Al. No, my good friend; nor do they be- 
lieve in purgatory, nor in many things you are 
taught. I have heard this confession from 
many priests, as to their own views and those 
of their brethren. In heaven, we are told, 
there are not mortal bodies like ours; but all 
are as the angels of God. You think of the 
virgin as the queen of heaven, just as the 
ancient heathens used to fancy their Venus or 
Ashtaroth ; as the figure of a woman, bodily 
present in heaven. Instead of this, if Mary 
is in heaven, she is there as a glorified spirit. 
Thus the fables respecting the virgin are ab- 
surd, as well as sinful and idolatrous. 

M. You would frighten me: but I know I 
am a worshipper of God, too: so I cannot be 
an idolater. — 
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Albert read from his Bible,* how the hea- 
thens who were settled in Samaria «feared 
the Lord, and served their own gods ;” and 
showed how this might be applied to the. 
country in which he was. He added, «I 
pity you, indeed. God forbid that I should 
condemn or revile a ‘poor sinner, living in 
obedience to the church of Rome. But I must 
do as I should do to the pagans of India, and 
show that you are a stranger to the covenant 
made with the true Israel of God, his own 
believing people.” 

‘M. Then, sir, do you really think I cannot 
be saved ? 

/l. God is the Judge. I leave you in his 
presence; and, remember, his word says that 
there is salvation in Jesus, and in none other 
name. Without Christ you perish ! 

She said no more, but seemed thoughtful, . 
and Albert hoped she was rightly impressed. 
He afterwards repeated to William all that 
had passed. : 


* 2 Kings xvii. 
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VI. 
DELIVERANCE TO THE CAPTIVES. 


«I rrust,”? observed William, «that it 
will soon be with us as when the Lord said, 
‘Ephphatha, be opened ;’ and caused both the 
deaf to hear, and the dumb to speak: we wait. 
for that happy time, when God will be known 
_ by his own works.”’ 

1. Tam glad to see you so calm and pa- 
tient, William. | 

W. Iwas not always so. You have heard 
that from my mother, and I could tell you 
more. But, first, you must know something 
of my inward struggles. The good minister 
refused to enter upon the errors of the papal 
church; and though his refusal was wise, I 
looked upon it as the effect of weakness or 
prejudice. For some days I was uncertain 
whether or not to observe the rites to which I 
had been accustomed. My God watched- 
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over his feeble child, and I found much as- 
sistance in secret prayer. I spent whole 
hours in the woods, reading, my Bible; and 
earried my food out with me, that I might be 
alone. God was present with me, and heard 
my petitions. One morning I went out early, 
after a restless night, and walked up that hill 
where the iron cross stands. The weather 
was pleasant, and every thing looked calm and 
fresh. I prayed to God, and found comfort. 
My burden seemed removed, and I felt that I 
could call God my Father in heaven, and 
Jesus my Saviour and Redeemer. 

I opened my precious Bible, my treasure 
and constant companion, and read with delight 
the epistle of Paul to the Colossians. I was 
much struck with chap. 11. 20—23, and felt 
that these words would apply to the ceremo- 
nies of the papal church. They are the doc- 
trines of men, and have a show of wisdom ; 
but they do not join us to the head, Christ 
Jesus. Just then I looked up, and saw a 
board suspended from the cross, which con- 
tained an indulgence from the pains of purga- 
tory, for one hundred and twenty days, to all 
who should recite certain prayers before this 
crucifix. I thought, «Can those who tell us 
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of purgatory and indulgences, know that 
Christ has made an all-sufficient sacrifice ; 
and that his blood cleanseth from all sin? 
There is, therefore, now no condemnation to 
them that are in Christ Jesus. When he says 
to their souls, «Thy sins are forgiven thee ; go 
in peace,’ their sins must be forgiven, and 
there is no purgatory hereafter; for this book 
declares, after death comes the judgment. 
Poor, wretched people, who are fed with these 
poisons, taught by these errors, till they are 
lost in a useless round of devotions, far from 
Jesus and his grace, putting away their own 
mercies !”? At last I snatched the board by 
force, and threw it to a distance down the 
precipice, thinking, ««at least no one here 
shall be deceived any longer ;’? and I then 
prayed for my neighbours, especially for my 
own family. 

«¢God heard your prayers, my son,”’ said 
his mother, as she again entered. «I might 
ask you to excuse my coming in, but I do not 
now wish to dispute. Henceforth I will wor- 
ship God, and him only. I hope in time to see 
my way clearly in other things, but never 
again will I call upon the virgin or any saint, 
when I pray. Sir, will you accept of this 
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image, and take it away with you, asa token 
of what God has done for my soul? I see 
your tears, William ; but I could weep for hav- 
ing so often lcabed you. I must now seek 
to be alone with God, ‘for he has subdued my 
heart at last: believe me, I speak sincerely, 
conscientiously.” 

She then left the room, and William aid his 
friend expressed their joy and gratitude, and 
their trust that poate He would in time be 
awakened also. 

«¢« When you felt your heart drawn out in 
prayer for your parent,”’ said Albert, «that 
earnest desire was in itself a ground of hope 
that the almighty God would ii your 
request.?? > 

W. I did:not then think so; but I was par- 
ticularly happy the whole day I mentioned to 
you. I spent much time in communion with 
my God; and the truths of his word. cheered 
me like the bright sunbeams. I thus disco- 
vered the delusions of confession and absolu- 
tion; though both these errors were very 
tempting to me, and I had often felt, as it were, 
refreshed by the absolution of a priest: even 
what I heard from the kind minister had not 
undeceived me. Besides, to give up confes- 
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sion would at once separate me, from the 
church. I should be considered as an apos- 
tate, a heretic, and be scorned and derided by - 
the whole village, and by strangers besides. 
I thought it would be very wrong indeed. . I 
felt much alarmed, yet still my peace of con- 
science was not shaken. My soul resembled 
the lake behind yonder mountain, where the’ 
deep waters are still, even when the surface is 
ruffled by the storm. 

A. Very true. This is the peace of God, 
which his Spirit imparts and sustains, even 
when his children are surrounded by enemies 
and powerful temptations. 

W. I read Ps. xxxil., which enabled me 
to overcome all my fears; or rather, God over- 
came them, by this portion of his word. «Are 
my sins forgiven?” I asked, when reading 
ver. 1; «‘then I am: blessed.’?? When I came 
to the words, ««I will confess my transgressions 
unto the Lord,’’ I found to whom David con- 
fessed his sins, and I resolved to seek pardon 
where he sought it. J found, as he did, that 
«¢ whoso trusteth in the Lord, mercy shall com- 
pass him about, » ver. 10. Thus I resolved no 
longer to go to the confessional, or to seek abso- 
lution from a priest. I forsook the mass, and 
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other papal services: and even at a great fes- 
tival, when almost all our people attended as 
communicants, I went into the wood, and was 
alone there with God and: his own word, and 
my soul was «satisfied as with marrow and 
fatness,”” by reading the whole epistle of Paul 
to the Hebrews. But the time came for going 
home; and when I returned, my sister drew 
back from me as if with horror, while my mo- 
ther, who was standing over the fire, said, 
without turning her back, «« William, the priest 
asked me if you were ill in bed, because he 
has nét seen you lately, either at church or in 
the confessional, nor to-day at the altar. Ah! 
my son, where have you been? I am very 
much afraid that reading your Bible so much 
has led you astray.’? I answered in a very 
few words, and once more retired to read and 
pray in my own chamber. The next day, 
as I was thinking over these things, I saw the 
priest coming from the village towards our 
house, while I was sitting out of doors. 

l. That was a turning point with you. 
Did you feel afraid? 

W. No, I was not in the least alarmed. I 
knew the worthy old priest had an immortal 
soul, which would soon Jeave this world to 
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appear before God, and I only wished to be 
enabled to lead him to the same way of. peace 
which I had found. I rose when he came by, 
and he asked me kindly to walk with him a 
little way, saying, «I want to speak to you as 
a father would do; and as we are going along, 
can you, as one of my flock, tell me why you 
are absent from my fold, (the church?”) I 
said, ««I have many things to tell you, sir, if 
you are at leisure; and I know you have 
always been a kind friend to me. I went, a 
little time back, to see—”’ 
«Yes,’”? he said, «I know the minister 
whom you have conversed with. Did not he 
give you a book?’? «Yes, he gave mea Bi- 
ble, sir, the book of God; and I have learned 
from it—’? We were just then passing the lit- 
tle chapel of St. Francis, and the priest took 
off his hat and bowed. I did not, and when 
he noticed it, I said, ‘I could not bow down 
to images ;”” though I spoke in a low voice. — 
‘‘Tmages! William,” he said. ‘Is that the 
way to speak of the patron: saint of this vil- 
lage, the blessed St. Francis de Sales??? 
Without venturing to look up, I answered, 
‘¢ His soul is happy in heaven, if he was a 
believer in the Lord Jesus Christ : and his body 
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will lie in the grave till the resurrection at the 
last day.” 

‘Well; but he is in heaven, interceding 
for us.” | 

‘‘T beg your pardon, sir: may I interrupt 
you? Is there any mediator or intercessor for 
us in heaven, besides the Son of God, who 
shed his blood for us?” 

‘¢ William! Is not the blessed virgin, the 
mother of God, the queen of angels, a me- 
diator for us? Do not you desire her preva- 
lent prayers for you?” : 

I felt I must be firm, but respectful; and I 
said, ‘‘ Sir, the mother of our Lord—”’ 

‘‘ The mother of God,”’ he said, striking the 
ground with his cane. 

‘< No, sir,”? I answered humbly, ‘‘ she was 
his mother as man, but not as God: she is no- 
where in Scripture called the mother of God, 
but the mother of Jesus, or of the Lord.’’ 

‘¢ But that title was given her by one of the 
sacred councils of the church.”’ 

‘¢T had rather follow the word of God, and 
speak of Mary as she is mentioned there.”’ 

_ Then do not you pray to her, or to any of 
the saints in heaven ?’’ asked the old gentle- 
man in a milder tone, 
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‘¢ The saints in heaven haye been admitted 
there through the blood of Jesus—the same 
blood which has redeemed me.”’ 

‘¢ Are you sure of that?’? he inquired, very 
earnestly, leaning both his hands on his stick. 
_ I was glad to get to this most important 

subject, and I repeated the words of Christ 
himself, the Saviour who cannot lie, that ‘* who- 
soever believeth on him should not perish, but 
have everlasting life.” 

“But, my dear young friend,” said the 
priest, ‘‘ we must be in a state of grace before 
we are saved. We are all sinners, great sin- 
ners,”? and he sighed. “Tt is pride to think 
ourselves holy in the sight of God.’ 

I answered, «« They who are cleansed Scar 
their sins are in a state of grace. The gospel 
declares that, for the sake of Jesus, all who 
believe in him have their sins blotted out. 
Our salvation is a free gift, and even the chief 
of sinners may give up himself to the Saviour 
to be washed in his precious blood.” 

/l. It was God himself who enabled you 
thus to bear witness to the love of Christ. 
Perhaps his Spirit made use. of your lips to 
teach the old priest. 

W. You will like to hear the result. He 
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was silent a long time; at last he asked me 
if I felt afraid to die. 

‘© Why should I fear death when fea has 
died for me? And, even at the judgment day, 
he will appear as my Judge: yes, he who 
loved me and gave himself for me—he will 
not condemn me, whom he has already taught 
to rely upon his death. Here is a beautiful 
text, sir, in Romans v., « For if, when we were 
enemies, we were reconciled to God by the 
death of his Son, much more, being recon- 
ciled, we shal! be saved by his life.’ Is not 
that.a comfortable verse, sir? We cannot be 
lost if we are already united by faith to Jesus, 
for thus we are reconciled to God, who gave 
his Son to die for us all.”’ 

The priest said this was very interesting, 
and he took me aside to a thicker part of the 
wood, where we had a really confidential con- 
versation, and the kind old gentleman even 
shed tears. When he heard of my visit to the 
minister, he could not refrain from saying, 
‘Excellent man! What faith! What cha- 
rity!’ Afterwards, when I spoke of the ful- 
ness there is in Christ, and repeated many 
passages from the Bible, (for I had. not taken 
the book with me,) to show that any other 
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way of seeking salvation is unbelief, he said 
to himself in a whisper, ‘‘ Trickery! self-in- 
terest! miserable deception!” But what. 
struck me most was, that when I had dwelt 
upon the true union of Christ with his re- 
deemed people, and their salvation through his 
death, and that to say any ceremonies or rites, 
are absolutely necessary to salvation, is in 
effect to make void the work of Christ, the old 
gentleman asked no more questions. He made 
me repeat the same words again, it is true, 
but after this he never said any thing more 
to me about the virgin and saints, or the com- 
mands of the church. 

/l. As I said before, William, you were di- 
rected by God. He very graciously answered 
your prayers, when he thus made you the in- 
strument of proclaiming his word. 

W. Yes, he showed his love to me; and 
also, I hope, to the kind old gentleman. He 
did not leave me till the sun was just setting, 
and then he said with much humility, « My 
dear William, I do not see every thing just as 
you do, but I will not interfere between God 
and your conscience. Only take the advice 
of an old friend who has long known you, 
and who once was young himself; be lowly, 
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my son. Humble yourself in the presence 
of God, and learn to distrust.your own heart, 
your naturally warm feelings. My dear Wil- 
liam, believe me, there are many souls who 
fear God,.and desire to do his will, though as 
yet they are not fully enlightened as to the 
extent of his salvation.” : 
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VII. 
FARTHER PROGRESS. 


Albert. Tuts is a very interesting account. 
Where is the old gentleman now? Is he re- 
siding in this neighbourhood ? ° 

Wiliam. He left our parish about a month 
after this conversation. His removal was at- 
tributed to his declining age, and some attacks 
of illness; but I could not help thinking, that 
perhaps he was more impressed by the truth» 
than he liked to make known, and that, he 
was unwilling to continue a leader in a system 
of religion which his conscience condemned. 
He called here the evening before he left, but 
I. was from home; and he asked my mother 
to tell me he was sorry not to have seen me 
again, and that he remembered with interest 
our former conversation. 

1. Has he written no letters since his re- 
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W. I have never heard of any. All I know 
about him came from a person who was 
travelling this way, and who brought me a 
particular message from him, that though his 
body was decaying, and he was likely soon 
to leave this world, he was supported by the 
promises of God, and the full atonement made 
by the blessed Saviour. He sent me, he 
said, a father’s blessing, and hoped I should 
be patient and humble. Some time after 
I heard of his death, and that his depart- 
ure was peaceful and easy, like falling 
asleep. 

Al. Dear old man! He had not forgotten 
the sheep of his former flock, and doubtless 
he desired that your zeal should be joined 
with prudence. 

W. He was right. You know, sir, how 
ardent some young Christians are. They 
think that the truths which have been made 
known to them will delight every one else: 
but when they are misunderstood and _ re- 
pulsed, and perhaps accused or suspected, 
they are often discouraged and offended, and 
think that there is enmity against God, in what 
perhaps is mere ignorance or prejudice, or 
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dislike of men, rather than of the doctrines 
they inculcate. Such was, at first, my con-_ 
duct towards my relations and neighbours. 
I called them idolaters, enemies of the truth 
as it is in Jesus, and I never succeeded 
with any one. I never did good by such 
means. 

1. But did you continue to pray, and read 
your Bible? 

W. Yes, I did; but I fear I relied on my 
own Ha darstaidien rather than on the teach- 
ing of the Almighty. I was not sufficiently 
earnest in prayer for the Holy Spirit; and I 
needed humility and self-denial: religion was, 
indeed, my chief pursuit; but love, and 
patience, and pity for others were too little 
thought of. Some of my former companions 
seemed to give heed to what I told them from 
the Bible, against the errors of their own 
church, and took away the images and relics 
from their houses, bringing them to me in 
triumph; but I soon saw that they were as 
careless as ever about salvation, and that their 
pretended reformation was real indifference 
to religion. I told them so: they were angry, 
and became my most active enemies. 
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I recollect one case in particular. I had 
procured, with a good deal of trouble, some 
little books, three Bibles, and two Testaments, 
and had distributed them, as I best could, in 
the houses where I thought they would not 
be slighted; but, in a few days, I found that 
these young men had been busy in collecting 
all these books, and had given them to the 
new incumbent, who had publicly burned 
them in the court that belonged to his house, 


to the great joy of my opponents. But the © 


work of God prospered in one house ; where 
the young woman lived to whom I had given 
my first Bible. This family, and a working 
stone-mason who lives on the hill behind the 
village, refused to part with their books, and 
locked them up, notwithstanding all the priest 
and his agents could say. All the rest of my 
neighbours forsook me; they made songs about 
me, they insulted me everywhere, and even 
the most respectable people thought I was a 
foolish and dangerous man, whom they must 
keep at a distance. 

/l. My dear young friend, you forgot then 
the prudence and wisdom with which St. 
Paul addressed the men of Athens: he took 
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occasion from the unknown God, whom they 
ignorantly worshipped, to tell them of the - 
Almighty Being whom they provoked by 
their idolatry and superstitions. 

W. 1 had read and admired that history, 
but I was far from imitating the conduct of St. 
Paul. I lost all my labour, and disturbed my 
own peace of mind. Instead of that sweet 
and genuine communion with the Lord, which 
I enjoyed when I first sought to know and do 
his will, I now felt an uncomfortable frame 
of spirit, because I had become a judge, or 
rather a censurer of others, instead of a patient 
friend and guide. I thought the advice of the 
old priest showed weakness of mind, and my 
bitterness and contention even led me to be 
cold and haughty to my poor mother. But 
God did not leave me to myself. By degrees 
he humbled me, and led me to know the evil 
of my own heart, in seeking my own praise 
rather than his glory.. I mourned in his sight, 
and I felt a wish to write to the good minister 
who had been my spiritual father and teacher. 
I did so, but, as I afterwards learned, my 
long letter was intercepted and never reached 
him. After waiting in vain for an answer, I 
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resolved to call, and converse with him a se- 
cond time. 

It was about seven months ago, near the 
close of the winter. J was now received in 
his study, where he at once remembered me, 
and spoke with the kindness of a father. He 
made me sit down by his fire, and tell him all 
that had happened to me: the effect of his in- 
structions, my comfort, my conversation with 
the priest, my attempts against the errors of 
others, and the unhappy result. He expressed 
thankfulness to God for my conversion and 
preservation; but, when he heard what fol- 
lowed, he said, «« You have tried to snatch the 
meat from the wolf, and he has sprung on you 
and wounded you. If you could have changed 
his nature, he would have dropped it himself, 
and have licked your hand. Your mistake is 
contrary to both reason and Scripture, if you 
try to take away error before you bring in the 
truth. You cannot drive away darkness by 
beating with a stick, but it disappears at 
once, if you bring a light. God has made 
me useful to Papists more than once, both 
to priests and laymen, and always in the 
same way, by simply setting Christ before 
them.” 
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Al. This is a most important subject, Wil- 
liam. Can you recollect any instances that . 
you heard from the minister ? 

W. He mentioned one. He said: «Not 
long ago I was travelling in a steamboat, with 
two young popish priests among my fellow- 
passengers. One of them took up a tract I 
had given to a soldier, and eagerly, perhaps 
rather roughly, asked what reasons I had for 
alleging that the church of Rome was corrupt. 
He repeated all the arguments he had learned 
at. his college, about the one ancient, univer- 
sal, mother church; its unity; its infallibility ; 
its miracles, and glory, and wealth; and 
finished by saying, « Sir, is not such a church 
the church of God?’ Every one looked to 
me for an answer; but I simply asked the 
young man, ‘Is Christ a perfect Saviour?’ I 
repeated this question in different words: each 
time he assented, and declared it was a doc- 
trine of his church. «Why, then, are Roman 
Catholics required to add their own merits to 
procure salvation, if Christ is a perfect Sa- 
viour? and nothing can make perfection more 

perfect.’ There was a general applause. 
' The priest said he would explain himself, but 
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some of the passengers repeated my words, 
adding, « This is as clear as the sun.’ I added 
a few remarks to all upon the importance of 
saving faith, and a few joined me for the sake 
of more private conversation. Now tell me,” 
said the minister, «¢ was this a discussion of 
controversy, or not? It is sometimes. useful, 
and even necessary, to explain the doctrinal 
errors of Roman Catholics, in order to expose 
them, and prevent others from upholding 
them: but you must recollect, that it 1s often 
impossible to destroy in detail every single 
caterpillar that injures a tree; whereas, by a 
single operation, if you could change the na- 
ture of its sap, the insects would themselves 
remove.” 

Thus the minister proceeded to enlarge upon 
the doctrine which ought to be especially 
set before Papists. «Tell them,’’ he said, 
‘«¢that the blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth us 
from all sin. Every Roman Catholic has 
heard of the death of Christ. Tell them that 
it was for our sakes, for all his people, that 
Jesus gave up himself; and thus he has ful- 
filled the law, and blotted out our crimes. 
The man who receives this truth cannot be a 
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Papist : for when the love of Jesus is felt, the 
peace of God is enjoyed ; the seal of the Spirit 
follows; and then comes a life of holiness to 
the Lord, who bought-us with his blood. So 
a child obeys his parents, because he is their 
son; not that he may make himself theirs. 
An enlightened child of God will not go to the 
mass, will not depend on confession or abso- 
lution, vows or penances, relics or pilgrim- 
ages: he knows that Jesus is all his salvation, 
sa that these observances make void what 
the Saviaur has done for us, and TAAIPOVAR are. 
absurd and foolish in themselves.” 

He added: «TL have now.in my congrega-.: 
tion several converted papists, who have quite 
renounced. the corrupt doctrines and habits 
of their church: some, two years ago; others, 
less; some, only a few months; but none of 
them has been turned by any other means, 
than by learning to look to the perfect work 
of Jesus. One of them, about three years 
back, when he first came to hear me, inquired 
one day, what was my opinion respecting the 
mass? I answered, «It would be very plea- 
sant to’ your natural mind, for me to discuss 
this subject to you, but that I shall carefully 
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avoid. I had rather hear what you think 
respecting the death of Christ.? He said, «It 
was to take away the sins of the church.’ I 
asked, whether we needed that he should die 
any more? He said, «No.’ «Then why do 
we need the mass, in which this sacrifice for 
our sins is said to be repeated?’ «That can- 
not be true,’ he said. Now he is a steady 
Christian, and remembers with gratitude my 
refusal to enter into religious disputes with 
him.. Ever since that time, I have had re- 
peated opportunities of exposing and con- 
demning the errors of Popery ; but I will only 
do it when those around me are seeking in- 
struction, not when they are contending for 
victory.. If they love the truth, they listen, 
they learn, and they rejoice ; if they reject the 
gospel message, what good would be done 
by destroying their idols myself? They would 
not be brought to love Jesus, to trust in God, 
or to seek for his Spirit.” 

Thus the minister conversed Site me, sir. 
He exhorted me to seek for a spirit of pa- 
tience, humility, tenderness, and, above all, 
self-denial. He prayed that I might receive 
these blessings from my heavenly Father, and 
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I left him, more happy in my own mind, and 
resolved to practise his rules, or rather the. 
scriptural precepts which he had given to me. 
Now, my dear sir, you know nearly all my 
history. I came home humbled, softened, 
and desirous rather to help others, than to 
rule or judge them. I had an opportunity of 
trying this plan during my journey back. 
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VIII, 


VARIOUS CONVERSATIONS. 


William [continued. ] I mer a man who 
was selling rosaries, and asked him pak use 
of the strings of isa: 

«< They are to be used in saying prayers,” 
he replied. 

«<Do you pray?” Tasked. «« What do you 
pray for?” 

«¢ Why, to get my soul saved.” 

« And if you knew God was willing to save 
you, would you say the prayers you do now? 
Or would you rather, with all your heart, 
praise him for his mercies ?”’ 

«If I knew he would save me, I would 
praise him, to be sure. I should not need then 
to do as I do now.” 

«cWell, God has given us a Saviour, Christ, 
who died for our salvation ; so we know he is 
- willing to save us. We need not think that 
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our prayers are needed to make him willing ; 
. but we must believe that he has loved us, and 
must serve him with all our hearts.” 

He listened, and seemed pleased, saying 
as he went away, «Then these beads are of 
no use! I must look about for something else 
for my living.”’ 

Jilbert. Did he really mean what he said? 
Or did he speak it in jest? 

W. He was not in jest, for he said also, 
«¢ No one ever told me before, what God had 
done to save sinners, and that we ought rather 
to thank him than to ask him for it. How 
beautiful! How this takes away our cares 
and troubles! Thank you for what you have 
told me; I hope to remember it.”? Some time 
back I should have told this man, «: Your Ave 
Maria is idolatry, and your Latin Pater noster 
is absurd;”? and I should have gone on to 
other papal errors, till I had irritated the man, 
and excited nothing but scorn and bitterness. 
But God had mercy on me, and taught me to 
be merciful unto others. I will wait for him. 
«He openeth, and no man shutteth; and 
shutteth, and no man openeth.” 

1. Yes; and it is «better to be of an humble 
spirit with the lowly, than to divide the spoil 
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with the proud.”? The Lord is our light and 
our life, and while we sét forth his love to - 
sinners, we are working together with his 
Holy Spirit, for he renews and enlightens the 
heart by testifying of Jesus. «« He shall take 
of mine, and show it unto you.’’* 

W. I know this now: and I have felt the 
comfort of it; both at home, where my dear 
mother and sister know, at least, that I wish 
to be meek and lowly of heart; and in the 
village, where I had a conversation with the 
schoolmaster, only a few days before I was 
confined to my bed. I met him as I was 
taking a walk by myself, and he asked me, 
«c Are you still against our religion?” I said, 
«¢Dear friend,” (for I felt full of love to his 
soul,) ««to think of Jesus and his great salva- 
tion, is not to be contrary to religion.” 

««Certainly not,’ he said, more mildly. 
«¢ But you have often said publicly, that the 
Papal church is described in the Revelation 
as a harlot, and that the Pope is antichrist ; 
and that bowing down to the virgin and the 
saints is abominable and accursed in the 


sight of God.”’ 
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I had, in my eagerness, used these expres- 
sions; and, by doing so, had set all my’ 
neighbours against me. I felt this, and 
lifted up my heart in prayer that God would 
direct me aright. I answered, «To-day, 
I would rather talk of what Jesus has done 
for us, than of what those do who sin against 
him.”’ 

Master. IY am glad to hear you say so, for 
God is very good ; and we are all sinners, who 
constantly do the things that he has forbid- 
den. . 

W. It is always thus till the Spirit renews 
the heart. «« What is man, that he should be 
pure??? He «drinketh iniquity like water.” 
And the Lord Jesus has said, « Except a man 
be born again, he cannot see the kingdom of 
God.” 

M. All very true, Wiliam. Who told you 
all these things ? 

W. I learned them from my Bible, which I 
read every day. There I am taught to know 
my own sinfulness, and the exceeding love 
of God in Christ. 

M. But is your’s a true Bible? Our’s is in 
Latin, and that is the only right sort ; as the 
priest said, when he destroyed some of your’s 
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one day. He told us, that is the book where 
the heretics learn all their mischief, and that 
it is most dangerous for common people to 
read. «The Protestants read it,’’ he said, 
<< and all interpret it in their own way, and so 
they are divided into sects and parties. Our 
church is one, the same everywhere ; because, 
my friends, the people do not read the Bible: 
they hear the church, our holy church, and 
thus they live in peaceful submission.”’ I think 
he was right.. 

W. And yet the Bible has taught me, a 
poor sinner, that my heart is by nature evil ; 
but that my sins are taken away by the death 
of Christ. | 

M. That is something, to be sure. But can 
you understand the Bible? Is it not some- 
thing very difficult and mysterious ? 

W. hisipy and judge for yourself: here is 
one passage.* ««God so loved the world, 
that he gave his only begotten Son, that who- 
soever believeth in him should not perish, but 
have everlasting life.”” Is not that very plain 
and easy? | 

MM. Quite so. Is that in the Bible? And 
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is all the Bible to be read and understood 
straight forward, like any other book ? 

W. Here is another passage: «I am the 
good shepherd: the good shepherd giveth his 
life for the sheep. My sheep hear my voice, 
and I know them, and they follow me: and I 
give unto them eternal life; and they shall 
never perish, neither shall any Le them out 
of my hand.”’* 

‘¢ Beautiful! wonderful !”’ cried the school- 
master. <«‘How touching! Is that the book 
our priest considers as something evil and 
wicked? If a man burns such beautiful 
words, he surely cannot believe them. Do 
you really know that your Bible is true??? 

«¢ Can it be otherwise,”? TIasked, «¢ when it 
tells us of the free grace of Christ, and the 
holy conduct that flows from love to his 
name ?”’ 

«cA good answer,” he observed. «It is _ 
clear that which leads to God cannot come 
from the devil. I only wish the priest would 
tell us such words as you have been reading. 
It would be better than stories about saints. 
We want something true.” And he went 


* John x. 11—29. 
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away, asking me to get him a Bible, and pro- 
mising that no priest should ever deprive him 
of it. | 

Al. Well, I am no less pleased to hear that 
such an impression was made upon him. And, 
when he reads and loves the Bible, how useful 
it will be in his school, and how many good 
lessons he will impart to the children. Has he 
now got one? 

W. Not yet; but it has been sent for, my 
I know it will soon be here. You know it is 
not easy. to get Bibles in this country. But 
God knows what is best for all. When he 
sees fit that our poor nation should be freed 
from its ignorance and spiritual bondage, his 
word shall have free course. All hearts are in 
his hand. And can he not change the course 
of this world, when he pleases to come with 
power, for the accomplishment of his own at 
poses? 

Several days had now ars away, and 
William had gradually gained strength. He 
was able to get up, and one day, when he 
wished to go out into the air, his friend led 
him into the garden, unexpectedly, at a time 
when Magdalene and her mother were both 
engaged there. They hastened to him, ex- 
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pressing joy and thankfulness for his improved 
health, and Magdalene placed a seat for him, | 
near her two favourite beds of hyacinths and 
anemones. 3 

«How beautiful these flowers are! and how 
different!’ said William, wishing to give a 
cheerful turn to the conversation, which was 
almost more than he could bear, as it related 
to himself and his illness. 

Magdalene. Ah! how much trouble I have 
had with them! But I am well repaid. - 

W. You have planted, and watered, and 
weeded, and sheltered these plants; but God 
has given the increase, my dear sister. And 
do you see one thing? 

<¢ What is it ?” Bawa she, carefully examin- 
ing her plants. 

W. Not two of these flowers are exactly 
alike. How wonderfully is the power and 
wisdom of God displayed, I might say la- 
vished, in this beautiful variety. Yet each 
flower 1s complete, admirable, perfect. Still 
there is some similarity. Here are none 
but hyacinths, and there are only ane- 
mones. | 

Mag. I know that ; and you are going, as 
usual, to make some application. 
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W. I was going to ask whether you would 
soon distinguish a weed or a thistle, if it hap- 
pened to spring up among your hyacinths, for 
instance. 

Mag. To be sure: it should not stay there 
long. But what do you mean? | 

W. You are in a great hurry. My dear 
Magdalene, your beautiful flowers may re- 
mind us of the people of God; all renewed 
by the Spirit, and adorned with the grace 
which there is in Christ Jesus: but each is so 
fashioned by the infinite wisdom of God, that 
every one has his own character, in colour, 
shape, growth, brightness, strength, or dura- 
bility. The Saviour looks upon his whole 
church, his family in heaven and earth, as you 
do on your fair flowers: as a rich store of 
never-fading plants, all bearing his own 
image, and yet somewhat differing in out- 
ward forms. ‘This is the true catholic, or 
universal church. But in the true church, 
which is known to Christ alone, there is less 
danger of finding one of the weeds or thorns 
of this wilderness world, than in your two 
beautiful flower-beds. Do you understand, 
my dear sister? 

She took her brother’s hand kindly, and 
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returned to the house without saying a 
word. 

«¢You have done me good,’ said their 
mother. ««How hard it. is to lay aside old 
ideas and habits! I can hardly fancy that 
the church of Christ is not what I used to: 
call the church. But it is, indeed; for all 
who haye faith in the Son of God, have life in 
him. 2) 

Albert. Attn Rahat are the weeds and 
thistles? Are they of the church of Christ, 
because they have taken root in its soil? 

W. Ifa whole bed, or even a large extent 
of ground, contained nothing but wild 
flowers, we should not call it a cultivated 
garden, because some gardeners had made a 
traffic by passing off these plants as valuable 
ones. 

Mother. I onfbistand you, my son. This 
is a serious, a solemn thought—to be found a 
weed, after fancying the contrary all one’s 
life! I cannot bear the thought. What a 
dreadful mistake ! 

_ Thus did William seek to improve common 

occasions, and his gentle efforts were blessed 

by God. Magdalene was touched by them. 

Her mother had spoken faithfully to her, and 
8 
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she was uneasy ; but she was still more troubled 
by the numerous questions of her priest. She 
answered cautiously: he grew angry ; and he 
threatened that he would not absolve her, 
unless she would confess all that he wished to 
know about the affairs of her family. 

She left him hastily, and returned home; 
thinking of what he said. «« He will not ab- 
solve me, because I refuse to speak evil of my 
mother. If he would encourage me in what 
is wrong, his absolution cannot come from 
God. Ido not want it, if I must be unduti- 
ful to please him. How shocking! To be a 
hypocrite, a spy upon such a good mother as 
mine! JI would not, for a hundred thousand 
absolutions from as many different priests.” 

Her mother saw she was grieved, and in- 
quired the cause. Magdalene repeated what 
the priest had said. «+ Poor man!”’ said her 
parent, «he knows no better. He has been 
taught to think that such conduct is pleasing 
to God.” 

«< That is impossible, mother. Though he 
is a priest, he must have a conscience; and 
his conscience will tell him that it is wicked 
and infamous to threaten to excommunicate a 
daughter, because she refuses to betray her 
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mother’s concerns. Were his heart as hard 
as a stone, he might think of his own mother, . 
and if he would have treated her in the same 
way. I should despise him, and have nothing 
more to do with him. I want no such absolu- 
tion.”” 

Her brother and Albert heard of this con- 
versation, and they felt encouraged to continue 
their earnest supplications on behalf of Mag- 
dalene. 
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IX. 
A VISIT TO A CHRISTIAN FAMILY. 


ALBerT wished very much to see the two 
families who had carefully preserved their 
Bibles. William directed him to them, and 
very early the next morning he set out. ‘The 
first house was built on a little rising ground, 
and surrounded by fruit trees. As he walked 
through the orchard, he could hear some one 
reading in a room where the windows were 
open: it was this verse—« He sent his word, 
and healed them, and delivered them from 
their destructions.”? As Albert drew nearer, 
he saw the father of the family reading. the 
Bible at a table, round which sat his wife, his 
two daughters, and also a younger man. 

<< Pray come in, sir,”’ said the father, rising 
as soon as he saw Albert. «Come, Eliza- 
beth, set a chair for this gentleman; he is our 
neighbour William’s kind friend. We are 
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reading Psalm cvii., and it makes us think of 
our own history. We were wanderers in the 
wilderness, prisoners, and fools; indeed we 
were.” 

««So was I,” said the young man. «I was 
a poor lost wanderer.” 

«« That is our neighbour, John M——, sir. 
He has a Testament of his own, that William 
gave to him; but he likes, when he can, to 
enjoy a little of our morning and evening re- 
freshment from the word of God, the true 
bread from heaven.”’ 

Albert soon felt at home with these good 
people, and was glad to hear what the grace 
of God had .done for their souls. Michael 
(the father) thus related his own story :— 

«<I was a soldier, a sergeant, and served 
with some credit. I returned home, settled, 
and had a family, and was put into an office 
in this parish about twelve years ago ; and my 
conduct has been generally approved. But all 
this is mere boasting ; for I then knew nothing 
of religion. I scarcely thought I had a soul ; 
till my dear girl there, Betsy, came home from 
her place in service, a good way off. She 
brought back some information that was new 

§* 
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to us; and she had two or three little books, 
which I used to like to read at night, when 
most of my neighbours were asleep. ‘They 
made me think that our priest was not quite 
so wise as he appeared to be. I was, like a 
tooth that begins to ache, not so firmly fixed 
as I had been; and I could say nothing to 
my good Betsy, when she asked me some 
questions about the church, and the festi- 
vals, and confession, and I know. not what 
besides. | | 

**Qur friend Wilham gave her this Bible: 
she used to read it to her mother, who often 
said that all-she heard of it was very good, 
and that it would not hurt me to read it: too. 
I was like a person half awake, and I scarcely 
knew what to think, till one thing struck me 
—TI mean what Papists call worshipping their 
good God: I will no longer call it by that 
name.” | | | 

/llbert.. You mean, I suppose, bowing down 
to the host. 

Michael. Yes. Not. exactly the bowing 
down; but one circumstance connected with 
it, was the first thing that touched my heart. 
{saw that my wife and eldest daughter had 
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left off kneeling to the wafer: but I continued 
to bow down as I had always been used to . 
do; till one day, when it was carried round 
our parish in solemn procession, and every 
one kneeled down to it, the priest (not the same 
that we have now, but a very respectable 
elderly man) seemed dull and uncomfortable ; 
and afterwards, when I was alone with him, 
and busy in putting every thing away orderly, 
he said, ‘“‘ What is all this, Michael? It 
seems to be useless trouble.”” I knew he was 
right, but I said nothing. And I had also 
noticed, that those who were the most forward 
to kneel, were some females who neglected 
their duties at home, and a few men who bore 
any thing but good characters. I began to 
think, perhaps Elizabeth and her mother were 
right, and just then I met John M , and 
reproached him for not having been in the 
procession. He did not stop to talk; but 
only answered, ‘‘I kneel to the true God, not 
to an idol.” I watched him till he was out 
of sight, and came home determined to think 
more seriously, and to read Elizabeth’s book ; 
but this I did very secretly. I was more 
afraid of being seen with it than of commit- 
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ting robbery or murder. Sir, I was a prisoner’ 
in the power of Satan: ‘‘ The sorrows of 
death compassed me, and the pains of hell. 
gat hold upon me.” 

/l. Did you never ask your priest what he 
meant by speaking of useless trouble at the 
festival you described ? | 

Mich. I tried; but, somehow, I never found 
an opportunity. But I must tell you how he 
was again the means of opening my prison 
doors ; yet it was God himself who loosed my 
bonds. Easter came, and we were busy at. 
church, preparing every thing as usual. The 
priest looked to see whether the consecrated 
elements were safe where he had left them. 
‘‘They are turned,” he said, colouring. I 
looked, and saw some worms, and said, with 
great simplicity, ‘‘ The good God has been 
eaten by worms.”’ ‘God is in heaven, not 

—,’’ replied the priest, but he did not go 
on; and he ordered me to be silent. But all 
this led me to think, that perhaps, after all, 
there was more of appearance than reality in 
our religion. 

Wife. I think it was the very same day, 
when you came home and found me with the 
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Bible, and asked me to read to you. I was 
just then reading John iv. 23, 24, “But the | 
hour cometh, and now is, when the true wor- 
shippers shall worship the Father in spirit and 
in truth: for the Father seeketh such to wor- 
ship him. God is a Spirit: and they that 
worship him must worship him in spirit and 
in truth.” And I remember that you said, 
‘‘'Theresa, I fear we are not such worship- 
pers.” 

Mich. I felt what I said; and afterwards I 
thought still more about that text. William 
was not at the church, and his absence was 
much talked of. I had known his father well, 
and I knew the young man had been well 
educated, and had read and learned more than 
many of our priests; so I could not blame 
him; and I thought, perhaps the Bible had 
shown him that our festivals were contrary to 
the word of God. 

Two or three days afterwards, I found he 
had a long walk and conversation with our 
priest. I heard this from a person who had. 
seen them together. Indeed, the priest seemed 
more uneasy than usual, and, soon after, I 
heard that he was obliged te leave the parish 
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on account of his health. No one was sur- 
prised; but I thought, somehow, he was not 
comfortable in mind, and he soon told me so 
himself. When he went away, I walked with 
him as far as the wood. When we passed the 
grotto, he looked another way. I bowed to the 
image as usual; but he put his hand on my 
shoulder, and whispered, ‘‘ Believe me, Mi- 
chael, it is wrong to worship any but the 
Lord himself.’’ 

I was astonished; but I said nothing fill 
we parted. The old eal oid was then very 
friendly, and shook hands with me for a long 
time, and said, ‘‘ Remember my last words, 
Michael. Believe in the Lord Jesus with all 
your heart, and leave the rest to him. He is 
the Saviour ; do not think you can save your- 
self.” 

These words blew up all my self-confidence, 
just as a train of gunpowder would open the 
bed of a rock. I saw that I had no heart-reli- 
gion ; and I seemed quite another creature as 
I returned home. I did not bow to St. Fran- 
cis. I even held my hat on as I passed, say- 
ing to myself, ‘‘I will worship the Lord only: 
my pastor has told me, and I will do it.” 
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When I reached the village it was dark, and I 
heard the noise of swearing and fighting at the 
public house. «And those are the people 
who were communicants not three weeks ago,” 
thought I. I passed the church, and instead 
of bowing, as I used, because the host was 
there, I took no notice, except saying to my- 
self, ‘‘If that wafer were really God, those 
who receive it would no longer bear the like- 
ness of the devil.” 

Suddenly a new light broke upon my mind. 
A young man was sent to us instead of our 
good priest. He is the incumbent now, and he 
certainly has:not been a friend to the spread 
of the Bible. I had to wait in his study, very 
soon after he came; and I saw a large book 
covered with parchment, open on the table, 
and containing a long list of taxes or prices to 
be paid for committing different sins, or neg- 
lecting certain duties. I looked at the title, 
and saw that it was written against the church, 
particularly against indulgences and dispen- 
sations ; and the first page contained two ques- 
tions to every reader of common understanding. 
The first was this: Where is the Christian 
charity of the pope? He is able to deliver 
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souls from the flames of purgatory, and: is 
unwilling, even absolutely refusing to do it, 
till he is paid, like a covetous greedy dealer, 
who will give only a little at a time, just as 
much as he is paid for; and, after all, he does 
not throw open the gates, but only the wicket 
of purgatory? The second question was :— 
Where is the holiness, or rather the honesty of 
a church, which allows that a thing may be 
bad in itself, and yet permits it to her follow- 
ers for the sake of money? Can money alter 
the nature of a thing, and make that right 
which is really wrong? If God had really 
commanded his ministers to lead a single life, 
can a priest buy a dispensation to dispense with 
this law, and live unchastely, as some do? 
‘This is nothing but uncleanness and hypocrisy. 
<«¢ What a shame!”’ I cried out. 

«6 What is a shame ?”’ asked the priest, who 
had entered without my seeing him, and in- 
mediately snatched the book from my hand, 
calling me curious and impertinent. I humbly 
asked pardon for looking at a book which lay 
open on his table, and said, that I thought 
there was no harm in blaming that which was 

“plainly evil. But he put himself in a passion, 
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and presently told me he knew what was done 
at my house, and would soon correct such il 
order. ; 

«¢ What disorder?’’ I asked. 

He said, «I know you have a Bible; and 
‘that you read it, though it is forbidden by the 
bishop and his holiness the pope.”’ 

‘sSurely, sir,” I said respectfully, ««Chris- 
tians are not forbidden to read the words of 
Christ??? 

«¢ The words of Christ!’ he said, stamping 
with his foot. «You foolish people; you 
should know nothing about the book, but that 
‘it will bring you to the flames.” 

«The flames of fire may give us light in 

the night,”? I said, as I made my bow and 
“withdrew ; <¢ thus we shall learn the way 
which is now hid from us.” 
He shut the door upon me with violence, 
-and I was never again admitted into that 
room. Ithank my God, who enabled me to 
- spealc boldly in his name. 

Elizabeth. And when you came in, father, 
you asked me to read the whole of one of the 
gospels to you, from beginning to end. 

Mich. I did not know much about them 
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then, but I wished to know more ; and from 
that time I tried to read, and to hear others 
read it, most earnestly ; and this was no trifle 
to one whose religion had always been con- 
fined to bell-ringing and other ceremonies. 
But, sir, I remembered an officer who was a 
very poor soldier, though he had read and 
learned a great deal about military life; and 
I thought this might be the case in matters of 
religion ; so it was best to go to God himself, 
as the fountain head. 

1. Well, I hope you kept close to your 
Bible, whatever men might say or do. © 

Mich. I was soon put to the test. Our 
friend William, out of pure kindness, and I 
know with some difficulty, bought a few 
Bibles, and a good number of tracts, for dis- 
tribution. But I soon heard that the priest in- 
tended to have them all burned together, both 
large books and small ones. I told my wife 
and daughters of it; and one morning, when 
I was in that barn, I saw two of the priest’s 
messengers, two young fellows whom I well 
knew, who, thinking I was absent, came and 
disturbed my wife, and declared if she would 
not give them, the heretic’s Bible, the priest 
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would excommunicate her. I entered, and 
said boldly, ««I have a Bible, and I shall keep 
it: no one shall touch it, even if they choose | 
to try; and you may tell the priest, that if he 
excommunicates me for reading the Bible, I 
shall care as little as I should if I were ex- 
communicated by the Grand Turk.” 

«At my house,”’ said John, « they managed 
differently. They came next to me, with a 
fawning, hypocritical air, and asked. me to 
lend them my book, to see if it was like their 
own. I knew their design, and I said, if they 
wanted paper to burn, there were other books 
besides the book of God. 

«¢¢ He is a heretic,’ said one. 

<¢ <'That will be seen hereafter,’ I answered: 
¢at the end of the world those will not be 
found heretics who have read the Scriptures 
and followed Jesus.’ «Jesus? they repeat- 
ed; «why do not you say the church? 
‘No,’ I said, «there is a difference: Jesus 
gives salvation, and your church sells it.’ ” 

Mich. That is a difference, indeed; and 
when the Bibles were burned, I did not hesi- 
tate to say so; and that those who destroyed 
the word of God must answer for it at the day 
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of judgment. , I was, of course, dismissed; 
and when the schoolmaster-came to tell me of 
it, I said, «« The church may remove the scaf- 
folding, but the building remains unshaken.” 
I was soon tried again; but when the neigh- 
bours told me my family were excommuni- 
cated, I said that my field would not be the 
less under the blessing of God, nor would my 
potatoes be less productive, on account of the 
reproach of men. Since that time I have 
heard nothing more ; but we value our Bible 
in proportion as we learn to follow what the 
good old priest said: ««Believe in the Lord 
Jesus. He is the Saviour ; do not think you 
can save yourself.” 

Wife. But there is one thing we want to 
have explained to us. If salvation is a free’ 
gift of God, as is said in the Bible, and parti-: 
cularly in the latter part of it, in the Testa-: 
ment, and that no works of our own can save 
us ; yet the same book says, we must do good 
works, and keep the commandments of God, , 
if we wish to go to heaven. How can these 
two things be?” 

Mich. Yes, we want to understand: there: 
seems some confusion here. 3 
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A. Well, then, I must ask Elizabeth: 
«¢Who are commanded to be holy? Are un- 
believers, or are the people of God addressed 
in the texts you mention ?”’ 

Elizabeth answered that these commands 
were given to the disciples, or Christians ; 
and she quoted among others,* «Be ye fol- 
lowers of God, as dear children.”’ 

/ilbert. ‘These commands are given to re- 
deemed and pardoned sinners ; to those who 
believe that God has forgiven their sins for 
Jesus Christ. 

Mich. 'That is as clearas can be :—and what 
then? 

1. Elizabeth, why does God require good 
works from his children ? 

i. That they may be conformed to the 
image of their Saviour, and may show their 
love towards him: « As he which hath called 
you is holy, so be ye holy in all manner of con- 
versation.’’} 

/l. We must seek to become more and 
more like our blessed Lord and Saviour; be- 
cause, though the children of God are perfectly 
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saved from hell, they are not as yet thoroughly 
sanctified. The gold is dug out of the mine, 
but it must be purified by fire, and worked in 
varlous Ways. 

Mich. Very true. Do you understand, 
Theresa? Here are Betsy and Lucy, our 
two daughters; they obey us, because they 
love us; it is so with serving God. Do you 
know, sir, the priest preached, not ten days 
ago, that the heretic’s doctrine is full of cor- 
ruption, and that they declare that good works 
are unnecessary ; and that as soon as a man 
thinks he is saved he may give himself up to 
all sorts of sin. But those who say this know 
nothing about our religion. 

/1. And those who trust to their own works 
are often found negligent; while sincere, 
humble Christians, will desire to obey him in 
all things. 

Mich. John, do you recollect what our 
neighbour Claude did with his cow? 
| Johin Yes, he passed it off as a good 
one when he sold it, though he knew it was 
not. 

Mich. And he had called us names be- 
cause he said we cried down good works. 
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He would indeed be a blind leader. of the 
blind. But I am wrong: when I think how. 
God has dealt with me, I should be sorry for 
Claude, and not sit in judgment on him. Let 
us think of Jesus, and look forward to the 
time when we shall be with him in glory. 
' Our enemies may wound us, but they cannot 
kill; our banner still shines above our heads, 
and we will follow wherever it leads us. The 
Son of God carries it, and he has already 
overthrown the devil, and all that he can do 
against us. 

Albert dwelt on this subject for some eine ; 
and also upon the importance of a holy life, 
and especially on patient continuance in well- 
doing. He said, « We must not spare sin, 
especially when we find it in ourselves: but: 
as to our neighbours, we must learn to pity 
sinners, while we condemn their errors. Even 
the priest who burned the Bibles is still to be 
regarded as «our neighbour.’ ”’ 

J. Poor man! I believe he really thinks 
that there is no salvation out of the church of 
Rome, and would not hesitate to threaten 
damnation to the apostles of our blessed Lord, 
if they were not Catholics. 
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Mich. You mean Roman Catholics, John; 
for we are true catholics. We are Bible Chris- 
tians, and belong to the one universal church 
of Christ: at least, I desire to do all that 
Christ requires of me. But I have done with 
the Pope of Rome. 


Albert did not leave this Christian family 
without first engaging in prayer with them. 
He knew he should not see them again, and 
yet he felt a brotherly affection for them. He 
returned to William, who was much interested 
by the account of his visit. He said, «If the 
Lord is pleased to restore me, I hope I shall 
see them. J should like my mother to know 
her neighbour Theresa, and perhaps Elizabeth 
may be of use to Magdalene. I am sure my 
sister is improving. She read my Bible be- 
fore I was awake this morning: for I found 
the book was not where I put it last night ; 
and that she had left in it a flower she 
gathered this morning. God will work 
when he sees fit, and his ways truly are 
manifold.”’ 

This trust was not disappointed. In a day 
or two William was able to walk nearly to the 
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_ wood: they met several country people going 
towards the village, who told them there was | 
a conference against the heretics between the 
incumbent and some other priests. The man 
who said this glanced ill-naturedly at Albert. 
«« There is my poor sister going,” said Wil- 
ham. « We must pray for her. « The wicked 
have bent their bow and made it ready, but 
their sword shall enter into their own heart, 
and their bows shall be broken.’ ”’ 

«Our friends, Michael and John, are very 
likely mentioned at this conference,”’ said Al- 
bert; «¢and yourself, too, William. But I - 
trust you all: know that the Lord can make the 
wrath of man to praise him.” 
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